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The Qomeite of Errors* 


For we may pitty, though not pardon thee. 

Merck Oh had the gods done fo,X had not now 
Worthily tearm*d them mercileflc to vs : 
For ere the fhtps could tncet by twice fiue leagues, 
We were cncouimed by a mighty rockc, 
Which being Violently borne vp, 
Our helpefull fhip wasfplkted in the midft j 
So thafapn this vniuft diuorce of vs, 
Fortune had left to both of vsalike, 
What to delight in, what tomorrow for* 
Her part, poore foule, fceming a* burdened 
With lefler waighc 5 but not with leficr woe, 
Was carried with more fpced before the winde, 
And in our fight they three were taken vp 
By Fifhermen ofCarmthy as we thought* 
At length another jfhip had feiz'd on vs, 
And knowing whom u was their hap cofaue, 
Gaue heahhfull welcome to their (hip- wrackt gucfta, 
And would haue refc the Fi fliers of their prey, 
Had not their bncke beene very flow of fade ; 
And therefore homeward did they bend their eourfe. 
Thus haue you heard me feuer'd from my biifle, 
Thac by misfortunes was my life prolong'd. 
To tell fad ftories of my owne miChaps* 

D#k?- And for the lake of them thou fonoweft for, 
Doemechefauourto dilate at full, 
What haue befalne of them and they till now . 

Merck. Myyongeft boy,andyct my ekicttcare, 
At eighteen e y ceres became inquifitiue 
After hi^brother * and imporcun*d me 
That his attendant, fo his cafe was Iike } 
Reft of his brother 3 but retain'd his name, 
Might beare him company in theqaefi of him: 
Whom wbil'ft I laboured of a loue to fee, 
I hazarded the loffe of whom I lou'd, 
FiueSommcrs haue I fpent in fartheft Greece % 
Homing clcanc through the bounds o(Afia, 
And coafting homcward^cameto f^ff/^ ; 
Hopeleflc to fin de jet loth to leauc vnlought 
Or that,or any place that harbours men ; 
But heere muft end the ftory of my life* 
And happy were I in my tinielie death, 
Could all my trauclls warrant me they Hue, 

Du^c. Haplcfie Sgton whom the fates hauemarkt 
To bcare tlit* excremitie bf dire miftiap : 
Now truft me, were it not againft our Lawes, 
Againft my Crowne^my oath^my dignity, 
WhichPrinces would they may not difatmll, 
My foule fhould fueas aduocacrfor thee : 
Bur though thou art adiudged to the death, 
And paffed fentence may not be rceal'd 
But to our honours great difparagemeni; : 
Yet will I fauour thee in what I can ; 
Therefore Marcham, lie limit thee this day 
To feeke thy helpe by beneficiall heipe, 
Try all the friends thou haft in Spbefns , 
Beg thou t or borrow, to make vp the fumme, 
And Hue: if no,then thou art doom/d to die: 
IayIor ? takehimto thycuttodie. 

Uyfor* I will my Lord. 

Mercb. Hopelcffeand helpeleffe doth wend. 
But toprocraftinatchis litielefle end. Extant* 

Enter Antiphtlk £rores> a Merchant 3 a*dDremio* 
Mer m Therefore giuc out you are of Epidm%mm % 
Left that your goods too foone be conmeat e : 


This very day a Syrseu^n Marcbant 
Is apprehended for a riuall here , 
And not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ftatutc of the towne, 
Dies ere the wearie funne fet in the Weft : 
There is your monie that I had to keepe* 

Ant. Goe bcare it to the Centaure,whcre wehoft 
And ftay there 2>r«*«,till I come to thee; 
Within this houre it will be dinner time s 
Till that He view the manners of the towne, 
Perufe the traders,gaze vpon the buildingt, 
And then returne and flcepe within mine lune, 
For with long trauaile I am fliffc and wearie. 
Get thee away. 

Dyq. Many a man would take you at your word, 
And gocindeedc,bauing fo good a raeane. 

Ant. A truftie villaine fir,that very oft, 
When I am dull with care and melancholy 
Lightens my humour with his merry iefts : 
What will you walke with me about the towne, 
And then goe to my Inne and dine with me? 

E.Mar. I am inuited fir to certaine Marchams, 
Of whom 1 hope to make much benefit : 
I crane your pardon, foone at fiue a docke, 
Pleafe youjlc mecte with you vpon the Mart, 
And afterward confort you till bed time: 
My prefent bufineffe cals me from you now. 

Anu Farewell till then : 1 will goe toofe my felfe, 
And; wander vp and downe to view the Citie* 

EjJM&Yn Siti I commend you to your owne content 

Zxtffl 

Ant. He that commends me to mine owne comtntj 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get ; 
I to the world am like a drop of watcr k 
That in the Ocean feekes another drop, 
Who falling there to findehis fellow forth, 
( Vnfeene>mquifiuue) confounds himfelfti 
f p I 9 to finde a Mother and a Brother, 
In qucfl ofthcm(vnhappiea)loofemy felfci 

Enter Dramte efEpbtjhi. 
Here comes the almanacke of my true date : 
What now ? How chance thou art returned fo foone* 

£*Dr<?. Returned fo foone, rather approach? toclit! 
The Capon burnes,the Pig fals from the fpit; 
The clocke hath ftrucken twelua vpon the ( bell : 
My Miftrjs made it one vpon my cheeke; 
She is fo hot becaufe the meate is colde : 
The meate is colde, becaufe you come not home ; 
You come not home ( becaufe you haue no ftomacki ? 
You haue no flomacke f hauing broke your faft ; 
But we that know what 'tis to fa ft and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to day* 

Ant. Stop in y our winds fir,tell me this 1 pray I 
Where haue you left the mony that I gaue you. 

£Zfcv. Oh fixe pence that I had a wenfday lafl> 
To pay the Sadler for my Miftris crupper ; 
The Sadler had it Sir,! kept it not* 

Am % lam not in a fportiye humor now; 
Tellme,and dally not, where is the montc? 
We being ftrangers hcre,how dar'ft thou truft 
So great a charge from thine owne cuftodie. 

fi2)w. I pray you icft fir as you fit at dinner* 
I from my Miftris come to you in poft : 
If I returne I {hall bepofl indeede* 
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-irTCr^li fcoiirc your fault Vpon my p«c s 
^S^^J^^ bcyourcooke, 
SSeyou home without a metTenger. 

Rrfcruethemulla'merrkrhoilre then this = 
Where is the gold I gatie in charge to thee? 

Torn* fir? why ydu gaue no goW w mrf 

Am Comeon fir knaue, haue done rtdt&bhflinet, 
And tell me how thou haft difpos'd thy charge, 

£ ^ My charge was but to fetch you U6zhc Mart 
H«metoyouJhoufe,tbeP^lir ) todinneri 
MvMlftrb and herfifter ftaiesforyou. 

Ant Now as I am a Chriftian anfwer mc, 
tn what fafe place you hauebeftow'd my tnonie; 

Or I fl»U ^ th " fco f Ke °Jr U Z 

That ftands on tricks, when! am vndifpos d : 
Where is the thoufand Markes thou hadll of me ? 

E,Dre. I haue fome markes of you rs vpon my pate : 
Some of my Miftris markes vpon my fhouldcf s : 
Bat not a thoufand markes betweenc you both. 
If I mould pay your worfhip thofeagaine, 
pcrchanceyou will not bcare them patiently. 
Jdtf.Thy MiftrismarkcsPwhat Miftris flaue haft thou? 
£.2?^. Your worlhips wife,my Miftris nz ihcPhmix; 
She that doth faft tilt you come home to dinner : 
And prales that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Aat. What wilt thou fiout me thus vnco my face 
Bein" forbid?Thcrc cake you that fir knaue, 

e!br$< Whatmcancyou fir, for God fake hold your 
Nay^and you will not fir, I le take my heelcs* (hands i 
Exeunt DwmitSp. 
AnU Vpon my life by fome deuiTt or other, 
The villained ore-wrought of all my monie* 
They fay this towne is full of cofenage : 
As nimble luglers that deceiue the etc ; 
Darke working Sorcerers that change the minde % 
Soulc-killing Wit chcs a that deforms the bodie ; 
Difguifed Cheaters, prating Mount^bankes ; 
And manie fuch lik« liberties of finne : 
If it proue fo, 1 will be gone the fooiier ; 
He to the Centaur to goe feeke this flaue, 
I greatly fearcmy monie it not fafe. €X ' U 


oJBtisSecundttS. 


Enter Airim&iwifctQ Antiphtu Screptufjvitb 
L>t4CMH*her Sifter* 

Air. Neither my husband nor the flaue return ^ 
That in fuch hafte I fent to feeke his Mafier ? 
Sure Lueima it is two a clock 

Lhc. Perhaps fome Merchant hath inuited him, 
And from the M art he's fomcwhere gone to dinner : 
Good Sifter let vs dine.and neqer fret j 
A man is Mafter of his libertie : 
Time is their Mafter, and when they fee time, 
They'll goe or come ; iffo, be patient Sifter, 

<Ak Why fhould their libertie then ours be more? 

L*e. Becaufe their bufineffe ftill lies out adore. 

Air • Looke when I feruehim fo,he takes it thus. 

Lhc* Oh^kiiow he is the bridle of your will, 

Afc There's none but affes Will be bridled fo. 


L*c. Whyi headftrong liberty is lifht with woe ; 
There's nothing fitUate Vnder heauens eye, 
But hath his bound in earth, iri fea, inskic, 
Thebcafts,thefi<hei,and the winged fowles 
Are their males fubie£te> and at their controutef t 
Man more diuine, the Mafter of all thefe, 
Lord of the wtdeworld,and wilde watry feas, 
Indued with intelleituall fence and foules, 
Of morepreheminence then fifti and fowles, 
Are matters to their females, and their Lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords* 

Adru This feruitude makes you to keepe vnwed, 1 
Luti* Not this 3 but troubles of the marriage bcd„ 
^r t But were you wedded^you wold bear fomefway 
Luc* Ere I Icarne loue^Ilepraftife to obey* 
^.How if your husband ftart fome other where ? 
Lhc. Till he come home agahiej would forbeare, 
Adr. Patience vnmou'd^io marucl though Ihepaufe, 
They cart be meek e, that haue no other caufe : 
A wretched foule bruis'd with aduerfitic, 
Wc bid be quiet when we heare it crie. 
But were weburdned with like waight ofpaine 9 
As muchjOr more, we flionld our feiues complaine : 
So thou that haft no vnkinde mare to greeuc thee, 
With vrgiug helpeleffe patience would releeue me ; 
But if thou hue to fee like right bercfu, 
This foole-beg'd patience in thee will be lefr. 

Luci, Well 4 I will marry one day but to trie: 
Heere comes your man, now is your husband me* 

Enter Premie Efb. 

Air* Say, is your tardie mafter now at hand ? 

E*Dr&* Nayjhce 1 * at too hands with mee 3 and that my 
two cares can witnefie. 

Adr. S3y , didft thou fpeake with him ? knowft thou 
hismindc? 

€. Dm. Ij,he told hii mindc vpon mine care, 
Befhrew hit hand J fcarce could vnderftand it, 

Luc. Spake hecfo doubtfully, thou could 2 not feele 
his meaning. 

£, Dro. Nay* hec ftrooke foptaialy, 1 could too well 
feele his blowes; and withall foduubtfully,thatlcould 
fcarce vnderftand thcra. 

AdrL But fay^l prethee 3 is he comming home? 
It feemes he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

E.Dra* Why Miftreffe, fure my Mafter is horse mad. 

Adri. Home mad ,thou villained 

E.Df*. I meane not Cuckold mad, 
But fure he is ftarke mad ; 
When I defir'd him to come home to dinner, 
Heask'd me for a hundred markes in gold : 
'Tie dinner time ; quoth I : my gold, quoth he : 
Your meat doth bur ne, quoth I : my gold quoth he : 
Will you come, quoth I ; my gold a quoth he ; 
Where is the thoufand markes I gaue thee villainc ? 
The Pigge quoth I a is burn'd : my gold v quoth he ; 
My miftrefTe, fir, quoth I : hang vp thy Miftreffc : 
1 know not thy miftreffc, out on thy miQreffe, 

Lftci* Quoth who? 

E.Br* Quoth my Mafter,! know quoth hc,no houfe f 
no wife, no miftreffc ; fo that my arrant due vnto my 
tongue J thanke him, I bare home vpon myfliofilders : 
for in conclufion.he did beat me there* 

Adru Go back againe,thou flauc,8£ fetch hurt home* 
&r** Goe backe againe,and be new beaten home t 
For Gods fake fend fome other meffenger* 

H % adri. Backe 


